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frequently away from the bows. Christoffersen's hair began
to grow, changing from stubble to bristles as the sun declined
in strength. At night the Great Bear began to lie very low in
the northern sky and in the zenith shone that disappointing
constellation, the Southern Cross. Soon we were in the
south-east trade winds and the sea was whipped into short
sharp waves with creamy tops. The Antarctic began to pitch.
Our new cabin, built out on the deck, began to creak and
crack during the night and I began to feel sea-sick. The
now terribly familiar combination of sky and water that I
beheld on coming out of our new cabin in the morning
became less cheerful in aspect and as the eye wandered over
it there sometimes rose up in the distance a plume of spray,
which stood for a moment in the view before it disappeared.
It was a whale spouting. And then one morning, when I
came out on deck, I saw that the Antarctic was no longer
alone under the sky for, now floating aloft above the mast-
head, and now skimming down over the tops of the waves on
motionless outstretched wings was a great bird, a Wandering
Albatross. The flight of the albatross is a lovely poem in
motion. He takes the wind in huge arcs and circles, some-
times close to the ship and sometimes far off, sometimes
gliding down so that the tips of his wings almost touch the
water and then rushing upwards into the blue without
moving his wings at all. Next day he was joined by another
and soon we had two or three wayfarers keeping us company.
Sometimes they would alight on the water in the wake of the
ship, coming down with their feet splayed out stiffly beneath
them. Anything thrown over the side of the ship, such as a
packing case, or a bucket full of potato peelings, or even a
tobacco tin, claimed their immediate attention. Down
they came and, if there was anything worth having, they
remained there busy with it until they had dropped far
astern and you could see only two or three black and white
specks bobbing on the water a mile or so away. But soon
they were around the ship again, effortlessly circling and